Catching Central America Unaware-
Spool Four

i. GUATEMALA
PACKING is a fine art in Guatemala and the cacaxte
is the means by which tremendous cargoes of coffins,
ridge poles, bath tubs, glassware, kindling, and food are
carried fifteen to eighteen miles a day. The cacaxte is a
wooden frame carried on the back with a strap coming up
and across the forehead. Far up in the mist-swirling moun-
tains we stopped our rickety car to watch a group of Sololatecos
finish their meal, scramble to their feet, crouch against their
eighty-pound loads, adjust their tumplines, and hoist them-
selves slowly, excruciatingly to an erect position, muscles of
calf and neck standing out like bronze* Once steadied, they
started forth on a dog-trot that would not come to a halt
until many a weary mile had been traversed
At Tzanjuyu, waiting for the launches, we furtively got our
cameras ready as a man organized his family for the trip. It
was amusing to see how the mother and father solved the
problem of what to do with the two youngest members of the
tribe. The tiny baby was slung in a capacious, brilliant scarf
from its mother's back, but tie next in line was carefully
strapped to the top of the father's cacaxte. We noticed that
the little fellow on the top of this contraption was face-up,
while nearby another father was stowing a fat brown baby on
his cacaxte face-down. The idea ? Purely a matter of form:
face-up for a girl, face-down for a boy. Such is the tribal
rule* Click.